Chapter XIII
YORK
ON my return from Turkey I was appointed G,O.C.-in-C.
Northern Command, We arrived in York in December,
1923, and spent three and a half very happy years there. It
was then still a Second-class Command and had very few
regiments; one at York, one at Strensall, and one at Lichfield.
There were three Territorial Divisions, several Infantry Depots,
and some Yeomanry Regiments. Catterick was in the pro-
cess of being built, including the Headquarters of the Royal
Corps of Signals. This station is now the headquarters of a
division, and Northern Command has rightly been given the
status of a Erst-class Command.
I shall always remember our first public appearance in
York. It was at a ball in the Assembly Rooms. The stage
was full of Dowagers and swell people, but not a soul, except
the late Lord Hawke and his wife, spoke to us. My wife and
I and my A.D.C. waited till after supper, as we had paid for
it, and then went home. I longed to have a pocketful of
tennis balls to fling at the stage! I often told them so, later
on, when I got to know them. It was real Yorkshire; they
look at you for a year and then, if they like you, they wiU do
anything for you. That was certainly our experience.
I was fortunate in having the 49th West Riding Division
under me, the division in which I had been G.S.O.i in France;
I met many old friends, and they gave me a very delightful
reunion dinner at Leeds. The 46th North Midland Division
and the 50th Northumbrian Division, with all their Durham
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